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A BRUSH OF MY HAND AND THREE 
MORE PEOPLE ARE ELIMINATED FROM 
THE CHESSBOARD OF HUMANITY / 
NOW. WHO WILL BE NEXT ? 
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There's no such animal, 

Vt&t^ he cried ! 
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MY friend and I were 
picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 
him about a sure thing 
I heard about. 
You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he asked. 
Yep." I replied. 

And can't lose? It automatically wins? 
Must be illegal!" 

'Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govcrn- 
■y much approves . . ." 
"Our government approves of a horse who 

'Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 

'So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 
It not only could be — but is — U. S. Savings 
Bonds." was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 

'For every three dollars you invest in U.S. 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan— which 
means you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck— that can amount to an 
awful lot'of money when you're not looking. 
Hey. what arc yon doing?" 

'Tenring up my racing form! The hnriel'm bet- 



ting on from n 



s U, S. Savings Bond3." 



Automatic saving is sure saving -US. Savings Bonds 
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J/0 THE SPIRITS OF THOSE TO WHOM WE HAVE DONE SOME IRREPARABLE INJURY RETURN P flfVMH 
THIS WORLD AND THAT OTHER WHICH ESCAPES OUR SENSES. WE CAN NEITHER EXPLAIN THE CONNECTING 
LINK NOR ADMIT AN IMPASSABLE BARRIER. WE ONLY KNOW THAT STRANGE THINGS DO HAPPEN, SUCH AS 
THAT WHICH BEGAN ONE NIGHT IN THE LIVING ROOM OF THE LATE GARRICK NEWTON . HE HAD BEEN DEAD 
SEVERAL MONTHS. HE HAD BEEN OWNER OF THE NEWTON TELEVISION COMPANY. A FEW MONTHS BEFORE 
HIS DEATH, HE'D MARRIED LIDA DELANET, A TELEVISION ACTRESS. IN THE WILL PRODUCED BY HUNTLEY 
AUDWIN, HIS LAWYER, GARRICK LETT HIS GfiEA T WEAL TH TO UOA, AND THE TELEVISION COMPANY TO NUNTLEt. 




That night, 
in the newton 
living room, 
three people 

WERE ma TCHINS 
THE TELEVISION. 
GARRICK NEWTON'S 
DAUGHTER NAN, 
WHO HAD 
STRANGELY BEEN 
CUT OUT Of HER 
FATHERS WILL, 
HER BEAUTIFUL 
STEPMOTHER, 
LIOA, AND 
HUNTLEY 
AUDWIN. . . 



HORRIBLE < 
PROGRAM /AND IT'S NOT 
THE ONE WE TUNED IN 




ARE YOU FR1GHTENE0, ' 
GUILTY ONES? ARE YOU « 
AFRAID TO LOOK AT THE J 
FACE OF THE HAN YOU J 





SOMEBODY AT THE 1 


F TOU BET I WILL/ 


STUDIO MUST HAVE 1 


I'LL LEAVE FOR 


PUT ON THIS PRO- ' 


THE STUDIO IM- 


GRAM ASA HORRIBLE 


MEDIATELY AND 


JOKE/ I HOPE YOU'LL 


1 HAVE A COMPLETE 


FIRE THEM ALL, a 


' WESTIGATION/ 


jthUHTLEYf Wtf4& 


WHOEVER PLANNED 




L this THING WILL 




^\SUFFER/ I 
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SOMEBODY KNOWS THE I 
TRUTH THAT I'VE BUS- I 
PECTED SINCE MY FATHER I 
DIED /YOU TWO KILLED / 
HIM/LIDA WAS A SCHEMING ( 
GOLD-DIGGER WHO TRAPPEO] 
HIM INTO MARRYING HER I J 




'LL COME BAi 

HELP YOU DISPOSE OF HER/ I'VE GOT TO 
ET TO THE STUDIO/ THE ACTING WAS UN- 
CANNY /AND THE MAKE -UP /THAT CORPSE 
OUT OF THE GRAVE/ IT REALLY_ 
LOOKED LIKE GARRICK NEWTON/ 




[ 'Lioa S s»j° ov the now uncon - 

SCH3U5 HAN LOOSENED, AND SMC 

stared in tehnon at rut rmme 

WALKING TOWANO HEN , . . 



AS THE ngSMLgSS L**$ 
Of THE «W«f PNESSEO 
HEN OWN, A H0H*m.E 
SCREAM CAMt '*0* LtOAS 
THROAT. THEN, ELAHES 

SEEMED TO CONSUME ME*/ 







^^^^^THAT TELEVISION PROGRAM'] 

(WAS IT REALLY A BROADCAST , I 

B^pjIOR WAS IT SOME STRANGE 4j 

|H"\ SUPERNATURAL POWER SHOW-J 

1 Sl ING ITSELF IN THIS WAY? 4 

1 U I MUST TURN IT ON AGAIN / I 
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PERHAPS YOU WONDER WHAT HAPPENED TO LID A 
AFTER HER HUSBAND'S FOND KISS, HUNTLEY ' 
| YOU LOVED LIDA.DION'T YOU? AH.YES-- ENOUGH] 
TO KILL FORHER--ANO FOR YOURSELF/ ¥ 
.HA/ HA/ 




TRUE WES .fit; 

stmm 



In the annals of the superm*tu9al , no case was 
moke baffling than the one .that occurred in the 
famous penal institution known as devil's island, 
it was the yeah 1912 when two desperate killers 
escaped from their cells and a.ttempted to cross 
the jungle which was the first step to freedom, 
but once in the dense wilderness. they became 

LOST . 




The prisoners rela ted 
their weird adventure to 
the warden t amazingly 
enough , he believed their 
tale/he told them that 

men who had tried to 
escape met this strange 
figure in the jungle. and 
the same thing had hap- 
pened to them / the warden 
further explained that 
this old man was one of 
three who had tried the 
escape sixty years before, 
but was betrayed and 
killed by his two comrades. 
day, the old man's 
spirit haunts the jungles 
of devil's island to thwart 
any escape of crimina ls/ 
incredible. but true . b 



THERE ARE TOMBS HIDDEN ALL ™ 
AROUND HERE IN THESE ROCKS, WITH 
DEEP UNDERGROUND BURIAL CHAMBERS 
BENEATH THEM/ I SUPPOSE SOME 
OF THE ROCKS HIDE THE ENTRANCES 
TO THE TOMBS 




SWDENLY, UND ER THEM ON$LiUGfiT, THE MUMMY PIS 
INTEGRATED / % 



r'THE MUMMY CAME FROM BETWEEN THOSE 




T SAYS HERE THAT 
THE EGYPTIANS BELIE 
THE DEAD CONTINUED 
TO "LIVE" IN THE TOMB 
AND THAT THEIR 
"LIVES* COULD Bl 
PfiESERVED BY 
MEANS OT MAGC J 

SPELLS 



WHEN THE SOUL-BIRD, OF) G 

FINALLY RETURNED TO THE 

| BODY, THE DEAD WOULD 

LIVE * 




ONLY A UVINS SOUL CAN GIVE US PERMANENT 
LIFE, BECAUSE MANY OF US HAVE LOST OUR OWN 
■A'S, OR SOUL- BIROS/ THOSE WHO CAPTURE A 
LIVIN3 SOUL MAY RETURN TO THE WORLD OF THE 
LIVING/ SO-- YOUR SOULS WILL WALK FORTH 
BODIES PLACED HERE MANY THOUSANDS 
OF YEARS AGO/ 












Mo»a y 


ITS LATEK. . . 




CHD IT 


[IT MUST Hfl/E HAP- 




WALL* 


IPENEO/ T DOli'T HAVE 




HAPPEN 


/MYGUN NEPEItTI KEPI 




TED f 


W IT/WHO WOULD BE- 
LIEVE THAT ANE6YP- 
TK3N OUEENWHO LIVED 
THOUSANDS OF YEARS 
« AGO, WOULD BE FIRING 
I AN. AMERICAN _- 
^^ REVOLVER ' jS 






'AFTER * MM* BATTLE, THE 
UecNORNS BUTCHERED THE UJRVt- 
VINS SLOWRrS, AND HAD THT/R 

CORPSES THROWN INTO THE MOAT.. * 




W ARISE, MY CLANSMEN I \ 
I TONIGHT WE SEEK THE RE- 
P VENGE WE HAVE LONGEO FOR 

ALL THESE TEARS* ARISE 
1 FROM YOUR DRIPPING gRAVE, 



Thus began a night or 

HORROR, AS THE GHOSTLf 
GLOWRYS STALKED THROUGH 
THE NARROW STREETS Of 

THE SLUMBERING VILLAGE, 
SEEKING OUT THE SURVIVING 
MaeNORNS / 





THE HCXTOV, WHO* CCHFKHfTtDJCAH WITH* I 

moptOAL.. . i - t— » 



SEE, JEAN, YOU 
GIVE UP THIS FOOLISH IDEA OF LIVING IN THE CASTLE 
SURELY AFTER LAST NIGHT, YOU REALIZE THAT YOU'LL 
NEVER BE SAFE HERE/ BUT I'M A HAN I I COULD DE- 
FEND MYSELF AGAINST THE ' 
NO, DUNCAN/ I'LL "VgHOSTS/ IF YOU SOLD THE 



id" 



..SOY 




YOU FOOL/ CAN'T YOU~L!SI LH V I \ NO USE . ^ k 
TO REASON? I SHALL PAY YOU /THREATENING ME' 
WELL FOR THE CASTLE / I ^M'VE MADE UP My' 
MUST HAVE IT/ YOU'LL BE jf^MIND/ I SHALL STAY 
SORRY IF YOU INSIST ON Ijp* HERE. BUT I THINK, 
BEING STUBBORN/ ^g DUNCAN , THAT YOU 

SHOULD GO' AS SOON 














f WHAT ARE YOU DOINt 

1 OONT YE KNOW THAT 
|M MY REALM ? J 


IN MY TOWER 

THIS IS ^^»- 


YOU FOOL? M 

i ' ^M 

E 8 MOST V^H 






^Li'' 
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Si 
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^Jul 


^L_. 
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In 1933, RICHARD DORE, A YOUNG AMERICAN ARCHEOLOGIST, WAS 
DIGGING THROUGH SOME AZTEC RUINS IN CENTRAL MEXICO. HE 
FOUND A HUGE UNDERGROUND CHAMBER AND ENTERED IT. 
AFTER LOOKING ABOUT AWHILE, DONE DISCOVERED HE HAD HIT 
UPON A TOMB WICRE HUMAN SACRIFICES WERE HELD HUN* 
DREDS OF YEARS AGO. HE WAS ENTHUSED ABOUT THE 
DISCOVERY, UNTIL , . , 





LOOK' THIS DUST 
IT'S RED/BUT I SEE 

BLOOD AM 



Back AT THE LABORATORY ONCE MORE, THE BUST W AS ANALYZED 

FOUND TO BE THE SAME AS THE LIQUID SAMPLE. ■ -| 

TH6 IS PHENOMENAL/ BOTH 

ALT5ES ARE THE 
SAME/ BUT HOW COULD BLOOD 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS OLD STILL 
STILL REMAI 
LIQUID FORM? 





Strange indeed, and incon- 
ceivable. MANY SCIENTISTS 
AND ARCHEOLISTS VISITED 
THA T AZTEC TOMB TO FIND 
AN ANSWER FOR THEWEIRD 
OCCURRENCE. YET.TILL THIS 
DAY, NO EXPLANATION IS 
FORTHCOMING. BUT EVERY 
SO OFTEN A VIS/TOR TO THE 
SACRIFICIAL AL TAR WOULD 
FIND THE FOUNTAIN 
' SPURTING FORTH HUMAN 
BLOOD. AND SO AGAIN, 
ANOTHER STRANGE 
INCIDENT TAKES ITS 
PLACE IN THE ANNALS 
OF THE SUPERNATURAL / 



THE UNINVITED GUEST 



The party was m full swing at the villi of Don, 
Loego Lopez in Barcelona. It was a gala affair, with 
the ladies and men in full dress attire. For this was 
the party announcing the engagement of Don Lopez's 
son, Raphael, and since Don Lopez was the wealthiest 
nun in Barcelona, everyone o! any importance had 
appeared. 

Don Lopez sauntered leisurely among his guests, 
nodding a gracious welcome as he spotted yet another 
petson«of long acquaintance. The room was stuffy 
and crowded, though, and he made his way toward 
the French doors that led to the garden outside. 

As the night air touched his face, he mopped his 
brow. He gazed around him and was pleased. Over 
to the left, in the reflected moonlight loomed the 
skeletal outlines of the construction machinery which 
was laying a foundation for an addition to the villa. 
This would be for Raphael am! hi* bride. Even 
though Don Lopez no longer controlled as much land 
and serfs as his anctMot* had, the, family fortune was 
still great, and there was plenty to pass on to his 
son. 

As these thoughts passed through his mind, he felt 
someone standing heside him. He'd heard no one 
come up. He turned and was relieved to see that it 
was one of the guests. The man standing beside him 
wore full dress attire. 

"You prosper and arc pleased," the man said 
softly. 

This was an odd and blunt question, and Don 
Lopez fairly bristled. 

"My fortune is the result of hard work,'* he said 
shortly. "Many others have done the same." 

"But not many have been born to fortunes built on 
the blood of others." 

The man's impudence startled Don Lopez, and he 
looked up sharply to see who it wu. He met the 
stranger's eyes, and they seemed to glow with • 
Strange, cold hatred. He didn't recognize this man, 
and as he examined the features closely, his blood 
seemed to drain away. 

Despite the correct evening dress, Don Lopez 
seemed to feel the breath of some icy, freezing tem- 
perature tn the other's nearness. And then he noticed 
the angle at which the man carried his head. It was* 
to one aide, held there brokenly as though the neck 
had mapped. For a moment a cloud passed over the 
moon, obscuring Don Lopez's vision, and then when 
it had passed, in the clear light there wu revealed 
the raw, red marks on the other's neck, not com- 



pletely hidden by his collar— marks that could come 
.only from a hangman's rope! 

The stranger seemed to guess Don Lopez's 
thoughts, and as horror spread across the nobleman's 
features, the man laughed softly. Then he turned and 
headed back toward the ballroom. 

For a moment Don Lopez was held motionless 
there, gripped in nameless terror at what he'd seen, 
his only feeling relief that this hideous creature had 
gone from his sight. Then as reason returned, he 
hurried toward the ballroom. He would seek out this 
stranger and determine who he was. 

But though Don Lopez searched the ballroom all 
evening, there was no sign of the stranger. At first 
he reasoned that the fellow had left, but then as he 
questioned his guests, he learned that no one had 
seen the man. 

Don Lopez was sorely troubled as he bid the last of 
his guests good-by. He went upstairs to bed, but -nil. 
he could not dismiss the happening from his mm.) 
It was true, he reasoned, that the fellow. might never 
have entered the ballroom, but had merely hung out 
on the grounds of the estate to accost him. Rut then, 
why had he been attired in evening clothes? It would 
have to be some elaborate joke for the fellow to go 
to all that trouble. As Don Lopez stood brooding at 
his bedroom window, he thought of the peculiar 
angle at which the stranger had held his neck, and 
he shuddered. 

As if to confirm his thoughts, down below in the 
garden a dark form moved. It stopped below Don 
Lopez's window, and looked up. There was the ma- 
lignant countenance of the stranger, and the trium- 
phant, evil smile it wore only added to the horror of 
its twisted neck. 

With a cry Don Lopez pulled the drapes together. 
Then he rang for his servant. "Go search the gar- 
den," he cotnmanded. "There is a loiterer there. Seize 
him and bring him to me. Don't let him leave." 

But an hour later the servant returned alone. 
"There is no one there, Don Lopez.'' he announced 
puzzledlv. "The last guests have driven away." 

Don Lopez dismissed the servant then. But he 
could not sleep and finally he determined to go to 
the library and seek out an ancient account of his 
family history that he dimly recalled seeing there. 

The book he located was old, bound in leather 
that.was tattered from the parage of rime. The bind- 
ing was so worn it fell apart in his hands, and he 
glanced at the opened page. There portrayed was the 



man he 'J seen tonight? The painting showed Imn 
hanging from a gallows, his body held in some awful 
tightness of death. In every detail it,* as the face he'd 
seen this evening — except that here the man wore a 
serf's rough clothes. * 

Hurriedly Don Lopez lurncd ihc page, and now 
encountered the story of that long forgotten happen' 
ing. I lie account was by Antonio Lopez, Don Lopez's 
ancestor. % 

The hanged man was named Benedicto, a serf in 
Antonio's service. Hed been ambitious and hard- 
working, and finally he'd saved enough money to buy 
bit way out of servitude and purchase a small plot of 
ground on Antonio's estate. 

One day a rich vein of gold was discovered on 
Bencdicto's land, and Antonio's love for money over- 
came him. He'd framed Benedicto with the murder of 
another serf and had had him hanged. Then Antonio 
had confiscated back his land. 

"Do not disturb the crypt where Benedicto lies 
buried," warned the ancient nobleman. "To do so 
means to have disaster befall, because ihe innocent 
cry out for vengeance." Then, Antonio had added, 
"If the crypt is disturbed, remember that the restless 
dead can be Jaid to rest forever if twice hanged." 

There followed then a map of the estate, and new 
alarm coursed through Don Lopez. For there was no 
doubt that the crypt was located directly under the 
ground where excavation had beon made. 

Don Lopei shut the book. He could not rest until 
he had located the crypt and made certain thai it was 
undisturbed. Only then, he knew, could he dismiss 
the strange encounter of that evening. 

He strode out to the garden and toward the ex- 
cavation that would soon hold the foundation of 
Raphael's apartments. He scrambled down the em- 
bankment and stood there in the moonlight, minutely 
examining the sided earth. Finally it seemed to him 
that he saw the gleam of metal. He went closer and 
scraped away at the reluctant earth until finally there 
Hood revealed to him the outlines of a door. Even as 
he looked at it, he knew it was the entrance to the 
forgotten crypt. 

Carefully he examined around the edges, looking 
to see if there had been anything disturbed. A; his 
angers found the edges of the metal door, he felt 
the jagged remnants of the quicklime that had orig- 
inally sealed the crypt. It had been broken open. He 
pried the door ajar and entered. And then he saw the ' 

red, empty coffin, the lid flung back, and the 
is that had held it closed" lying slackly on the 
loor. 

On impulse Don Lopez, Seized up a piece of the 
broken chain and hurried out of the crypt. He knew 
(hit if his visitor returned, there was only one course 
he could follow. And as Don Lopez climbed our of 



the pit and made his way back to the house, some 
premonition told him what he would find awaiting 



Tlie creature sat in Don Lopez's chair near the 
window in his bedroom, as if it had been watching 
for his return. Still dressed in evening clothes, -the 
specter gave Don Lopez a crooked smile. It showed 
Hi ghastly broken teeth and said, "Long have 1 

' waited for you. Now my sleep is ended, and 1 de- 
mand my revenge. Now that you have disturbed my 

. restless sleep, you shall pay for the crime that nude 
me one of the undead, suspended in endless agony 
until my retribution could be exacted." 

He rose then, and he came slowly toward Don 
Lopez, his arms extended, the clawlike hands curved 
to enforce some awful embrace, The smile remained 
on the ghastly lips, and the head tilted at a broken 
angle. 

Horrible as the attack was, somehow Don Lopez 
had been prepared for it. Ever since he'd opened up 
that ancient book, he'd sensed that this moment must 
come, and now he knew he had to meet it. Craftily 
Don Lopez awaited his attacker. Then, as the specter 
came close, the nobleman twisted out his chain and 
attempted to wrap it around the other's neck, liar he 
remembered that die twiet hanged could do no more 
harm. 

But something had gone wrong, and somehow he 
caught his head in the noose, too. The specter grap- 
pled with him then, trying to free itself, and trie 
strain of the tightening chain pressed in on Don 
Lopez's neck There was finally just his scream, "No, 
no!" before he saw a flash of blinding light and 
knew no more. '. 

Don Lopez's disappearance caused much concern 
the next morning when his bedroom was discovered 
empty and his bed not slept in. A careful search of 
the estate showed no trace of him. After several 
weeks, it was thought he'd wandered off. possibly a 
victim of amnesia, and it was assumed that he would 
eventually find his way back. 

Since they could do no more, excavation was be- 
gun again on the intended site of Raphael's quarters, 
and that was when they discovered the crypt. Within 
the crypt they found Don Lopez! He lay dead upon 
the floor, his body entangled in the chains that 
weighted a coffin to the ground. His neck had been 
broken when he'd obviously tripped across the chains 
and gotten caught in them. Then when the coffin 
was opened they found within it the moldered re- 
mains of someone identified by the namcplate as 
Benedicto. But what no one could figure out was 
how Don Lopez had gotten into the crypt. For it 
had been sealed tight when the excavators came 
across it, and they'd had to break open the long- 
sealed door to gain access to ill 



THEENd 



That night, le/Th-tpemayne #ent_ 

OtMGECW ROOM W ThC CASTU 

IT IS BECAUSE THE 
I AH A SDRCEREI 
H SUCH KNOWLEDGE 
LEOGE OF MAGIC ARTS / I THAT YOU WTEND TO BURN 
PERHAPS J\ ME, SIRE/ SO WHY SHOULD I 




Late* that night, a st range scene took place 
on the castle roof. . . ^ ~ 



BIT OF CORNELIEf WE MUST PUT THE CAT INTO 

Ktf AS CONSCIOUSNESS LEAVES THE CAT, THE 

SPIRIT OF CORNELIE WILL ENTER ITS BOOY/ 




IpQUft HUNDf&O TEAKS PASSED, AND ONCE AGAIN Of A TH 
AMD DESTRUCTION HIT THE VILLAGE Of LEITH-TNEMAVNE 
AND THE CASTLE. THIS TIME IT WAS A GERMAN RA/O 
.OUfilNG MOULD WARS. . . 





YOU MUSTNTTALK NON- 
SENSE/ PEOPLE HAVE 
GOTTEN OVER SEUEVIN* 
IN SUPERSTITIONS, AND 
WE ALL KNOW IT IS IM- 
POSSIBLE FOR ONE 
PERSON TO BEWIT 
NOTHER/ 




IT'S HEH--THE HE 


* LADY 


Y WHEN SHE PASSES BY, 




LEITH-TREMAYNE 


WHEN 


I EVIL BEFALLS ALL 




SHE VISITED OUR HOUSE. 


/THAT SHE CASTS HER 




my old branny died; f 


EYE UPON /UNLESS WE 




SHE'S A WITCH/ 




00 SOMETHING TO 8ET RIO 




| OF HER, WtLL KW 












NOTMINO BUT EVIL/ ■ 
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1 MISFORTUNE AND E 


.■:. ' 


I'LL SPREAD 1 


THEM 


UNTIL THE REST OF 




LcURSE COMES TRUE/ HEE 


HEE/ M 
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The last of the leith- 

tremayne blood lies buried 
in the ocean depths beneath 
the rocks, and with him went 
the body of the witch in a 
form as evil as the spirit 
that at last fulfilled its 
own prophecy. but things 
like this can't happen, 
really well, caw r/ter? 




G0Q$6? 

"Host? 




WHICH Will YOU HAVE ? 



For 



.on, ihe goose egg stands Tor 



The nest egg. however, stands for a tidy 
sum --I money, set aside for your own or 
youi children's future. 

It's hardly necessary lo ask you which 
you'd prefer. 

Hut ii la necessary toask v«u™7/\shatyou 
are doing to make sure you don't end up with 
a goose egg instead of a iiest egg ten years 

The simple, easy, and obvious thing to do 
is to huy U. S. Savings Bonds. 
Buy them regularly, automatically, on a 



plan that pays for ihcmoul of the montb-Io- 
month income you make today. 

Millions of Americans have adopted 'his 
practically painless way to save up i Ota 
nest egg for (he needs and wants of the 

In lOycars they get back S40 Tor every S30 
invested in U. S. Savings Bonds- bonds as 
safe and solid .is the Statue of Liberty. 

There's a special Savings Bond Plan for 
you. Ask youi employer oi banker about it 
today . . . and get Honed now. 

You'll soon realize it's one of the most im- 
portant and comforting things you ever didl 



Automatic saving is sure saving- US. Swings Bonds 



Contributed by this nuiguzine in co-uper 



